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own sake the marshal who had been so kind to me, but I could not disguise from myself that the loss of such a supporter changed my position vastly. The Emperor hadr indeed, told me at Molk that he appointed me major, and both he and Berthier addressed me as such; but, as in the bustle of the war, no commissions had been drawn out, I was actually still only a captain. My fears for my future were -                             terminated by a piece of good luck. My comrade, La Bour-
\                             donnaye, far more severely wounded than I, lay in the next
I                             room to mine, and we often chatted through the open door.
M. Mounier,  the  Emperor's secretary,  afterwards peer of France, often came to see La Bourdonnaye, and I made his acquaintance.    Having often heard my performances and my ,                              wounds spoken of at headquarters, and seeing me with a
fresh mark of the enemy's fire, he asked what reward I had ;                              got.    'None/ said I.     clt can only be by an oversight/
I                              replied lie, * for I am sure I saw your name for one of the
commissions lying in the Emperor's portfolio.'    Next day I $                              learnt from him that he had placed the commission und6r the
I                              Emperor's eyes, and that the Emperor had written on the
;/         •; •                   margin, c This officer shall enter the mounted chasseurs of my
i                              guard as major'; thus granting me a great and unprecedented
i                              favour, for the officers of the guard had army rank superior
1                             fto that which they held in the corps.    In thus admitting me
I                              as major, Napoleon raised me two steps at once, and gave me
^  -                           the rank of major, or lieutenant-colonel in the line, which
I                              was magnificent.  I was not, however, dazzled by this advan-
,,)                              tage, although, as the guard did garrison duty in Paris, I
|                              should be able to see more of my mother; but Marshal Bessi&res
|                              was general in command of the guard, and not only did he
I                              give a bad reception to officers whom he had not recommended
\ „                         . himself, but I feared his ill-will on account of the Incident at
I                              Essling.
f                                   I was in a painful  state of uncertainty when  Prince
f                              Eug&ne, Viceroy of Italy, arrived at Vienna, and took up his
\   "                          quarters in the Archduke Albert's palace.    One day Mass6na
S                              came to visit him, and, wishing to show kindness to Marshal
aides-de-camp, came up to our rooms and stayed some
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